Mating Marriage a Success	245
has to work at making it a success. Perhaps the other young married
couples enjoy themselves, but I feel as though I have no escort We
haven't gone on a family vacation in years,
Martin is everybody's friend. He is too self-sufficient and preoccu-
pied with his work to require intimate friendships. I'm not that way*
Often, on the lonesome evenings when the boys are asleep and he is
off somewhere listening to the troubles of other people, I feel liter-
ally starved by the need of a real friend. I can't choose a friend—
somebody I can trust and with whom I can be myself—from the
congregation. Once when Martin was serving an eastern church I
confided to a woman I considered a friend that 1 wasn't enthusiastic
about the Sunday school superintendent Within a week the superin-
tendent resigned, and the churdi was engaged in a row that haunts
Martin to this day.
I believe it was then I began to dislike his profession, When I fell
in love with Martin, I felt very different about his church—our
church. I was only eighteen and just beginning music school when
we met at a sorority dance. Martin was twenty-four and still five
years from his ordination—family obligations had interrupted his
education—and I was impressed by his maturity, his strength, his
manliness. I admired his idealism and his sense of purpose. I quit
music school and took a $25~a-week stenographic job so we could be
married while he was still a student
I soon discovered what it meant to become the wife of a dedi-
cated man. I'd had romantic visions of meeting my husband at the
door every evening with a loss, handing him his robe aixJ slippers,
and then feeding him a delicious hot meal. Martin was carrying a
full-time, underpaid job at the Student Union as well as a full-time
college course. He invariably arrived home hours late, so dazed with
fatigue he often responded to my kiss with a peck on the cheek and
sometimes didn't respond at all. Often he was too tired to eat, but he
was never too tired to study.
Our marriage put an immediate end to dancing, fun, movies. For
the two years Martin was completing his undergraduate work, we
saved every extra penny toward his seminary expenses in New York

